SOVIET UNDERSTANDING
Then I would give Htn to understand that I could not
understand him, but that I was 'Thtoureest," and was
invariably allowed to go my way. I dressed more or
less like a Russian, with the usual unshaven and shabby
appearance, and thus managed to wander about
completely freely, without arousing hostile curiosity.
Many times I walked into children's creches or clinics
and simply explained to the nurse in charge that I was
an Englishman and would be delighted if I might be
allowed to look round, for I was going on to another
place on the following day, and it was impossible to
arrange an official visit. Invariably I found that a
friendly smile and a look of sympathetic interest
worked wonders.
I went to Leningrad, Moscow, Gorki, down the
Volga to Stalingrad, to Rostov, Kislovodsk in the
Western Caucasus, Orjonikidze, Tiflis via the Georgian
Military Highway, Erivan in Armenia, Batiitn, Sukhum
Yalta, Sevastopol, Kharkov, Kiev and finally back to
Leningrad again by train. I travelled hard-class every-
where, except on boats and on the journey from Kiev
to Leningrad, when I was invited to join an Irish
couple who were travelling second-class. When
travelling soft on the boats on the Volga and the Black
Sea, I spent a good deal of my time among the fourth-
and fifth-class passengers, and inspecting the worst
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